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' LAST HONORS

SADLY PI
) TO SHERMAN.

On the Same Bier Which Carried th<
Bodies of Grant, Hancock and
Sheridan His Body Was
Borne Toward His Grave.

THOUSANDS TURNED OUT
TO MARCH AND SEE.

Great and Impressive Pageant of Regulars,
Grand Army Men, Militia and Veteran Organizations

March from Seventyfirst
Street to Besbrosses Ferry,

Where the Train Is Taken
for St. Louis.
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TO PRAY BY THE COFFIN.

Thousands Gather at the Wayside StationsWhen the Train of the Old
Warrior Goes By.

TWIN HEROES.
Twin heroes in twin tombs do dw«U,

k in their country's Pantheon,
Far from sound of shot and shell.
With all their brothers' benison.

One of sea and one of land,
f Conquerors stand In story,

And with clasp of hand in hand
Share in battle's glory.

Names in letters deep are graven,
Speakers with the grin and mortar.

Hall their fame unto high heaven,
William Sherman, David Porter.

fn_ iffft tryst with death
has ended, and tlie

^ 0 \ body of General
ft 0 a Sherman rolls -vrestH

war(i to the Missis11
New York bade a

mBf Ti I 4 tL lareweii 10 tnig

jUJ / most honored of its

Jrcftndoptcd citizens yescdrums,

4 ^ e tolling
bells, the deep toned

Li, minute guns and the
sonorous voices o i
brass and reed have

intoned their several requiems. The flag
crowned coffiu has passed in review before halJ
a million hushed spectators. The rusbirg tides
of business wore stayed for an afternoon.
Farewell has been spoken in all the various
ways luat military pomp and circumstance
could suggest, and to-day the usual currents ol
life will be resumed and the hero will pass intc
a memory.
The funeral pageant was long, stately and

impressive. A vast concourse of people turned
out and braved the biting winds of winter tc
take part in the solemn ceiemonies. No possi'
ble honors were omitted that might held to rendermemorable the sepulture of the soldier who
had so honestly won honor.
Men high in the councils of the nation, State

and city were there. There was a leaven of the
little army which nourishes the seed of war.a

long and still impressive column, though one

growing thin and straggling before the scythe
of Time, of the aged boys in blue who were an

unconquerable bulwark in the troublous times

p now past.and the compact masses of the
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FROM THE HODS!

jrvuu^cr uujb in uiue wiiu arts swum iu upnoiu
the present peace and hoqor of tbe State. Amid

4 such surroundings the dead General passed
f through the streets of the city and was borne

aboard the funeral train.
THE FAMILY SERVICE FOB THE DEAD.

The family circlo which gathered about the
coffin was completed yesterday by the return of
the absent son just in time to read the prayers
and Scriptures above his father's dust. He
came too late to gladden tbe eyes of the dying
man who tried so hard to live until his coming,
but not too late to bury liim. The cross was

hard to bear, but it might have been much
harder.
There was a quiet little service in tbe darkenedparlors just before tbe noon, and tbe Rev.

Thomas Ewing Sherman presided. Boys from
the choir of St. Francis Xavier's Church sang the
sweet and touching notes of "Kest in the Lord,''
and selections from "Elijah" and the "Miserere."The family knelt about the taper
lighted coffin aud prayed for the repose of the

i A .i a i
latuui, t»iajuirtinuL muiu JIIUIJU. AUU men,
after that last long, sad look, tlie coffiu lid was

screwed down for the last tims audtlio prisoned
dust was ready for the pageant.

ABOUND TIIE STREETS.
Out into tlie streets it was borne where miles

of soldiery were drawn up to salute for tbe last
time the. dead commander. On the stout gnn

* carriage it was placed.for the bier of the Geut

i
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NEW YC
ernl is a rude and jolting vehicle.and then,
wjth the long roll of drums and the clang of
the bells, it began its slow and solemn march
from the house in Seventy-first street through
the thronged city streets to the Desbrosses
street ferry.

It was just two o'clock when the coffin appearedat ihe door. There was a long and
vexatious delay in getting the pallbearers and
mourners and invited guests into their respectivecarriages, which mado the procession
move somewhat haltingly, and the brief day
was ended long before the long column had
^uiie uver lue nuu ui iiuucu.

Every porch and window and roof was filled.
Every sidewalk was packed. Tbe more than
thousand police officers detailed to keep order
had their hands full, for the struggling but
good natured mass was far greater than the
advantageous space.
The decorations of the city were not elaborateand expensive, but very widespread.

Prom palace and tenement alike floated the
black bordered flags and other emblems of
mourning, while tbe shipping in the harbor,
both American and foreign, spread the colors
of mourning almost without exception. As the
ferry boat bearing the remains steamed across

the North River a hundred vessels dipped their
colors in honor of the burden.

BEHIND THE DKAPED LOCOMOTIVE.
The scene in the great train house of the

Pennsylvania Railroad was a memorable one.

All Jersey City seemed struegliug to have a

hand iu the fiual farewells, and small army of
Cirnrwl Arrnr nr»fl nipn wfli'A tllflrft to

pny formal respects to the departing commander.I
The casket was gently placed in the funeral

car, the Presidentand tlie Cabinet climhedinto
their cars, the grave Senators and Governors
and other high officials pressed forward to say
goodby to the living who were to accompany
the dead. The black draped locomotive slowly
steamed out of the depot through a phalanx of
men and women. And so, on the tick of time,
amid the tolling of bells and a silence that was
greater than cheers, the train moved out on

its long and arduous run across the plains and
over the Allegbauies to the rich valley where
the yellow Mississippi runs on forever.
Hail and farewell, William Tecumseh Sherman!

THE GARB OF MOURNING.

BUSINESS HALTED, FLAGS AT HALF-MAST AND

CBAPE MABKED THE GRIEF OF THE CITY.
It was a rare, crlsj) day in the city, one of those

days when life seems worth living. The air was
clear, and a kindly sun tempered the keen wind,
which, without it, would have made standing in
the open air a penance. As it was. the latter part
of the afternoon was too much for many of the
thousands of spectators who patiently watched the
passing of the funeral prooession.
There was but a single topic on the public

tongue.the funeral. The great hotels teemed with
the shiny tiles of statesmen ana the uniforms of
ofHoers gathered from all parts of the country to
join in the universal tribute.
The fluttering flags at half-mast and the sombre

drapings all spoke of a common theme. Merchants
prepared to close their doors at noon, and clerks
hurried away early to don the regimentals of the
various regiments to which they belonged. All
travel turned toward the unostentatious house on

the pleasant block in Seventy-first street.
TAUGHT OF SHERMAN'S DEEDS.

The children of the public schools were told td
come to their usual places, but it was not to study.
They were told about the great deeds of General
Sherman, and what he had done to uphold the
threatened Union, and then thev wore dismissed.
The courts were closed for the day. The great

exchanges and many places of business only
opened for half a day, and at noon or within an

hour: thereafter there was a general closing of
doors and drawing of shutters. Business was
dropped for a while and sentiment, so seldom cultivatedin this workaday world, was for the time
being in the ascendant.
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From the high ground above Central Park lookingdown the avenue the wonderfully clear atmospherewas filled with the splendor of the floating
flags of mourning.
The Osborne and Grenoble bore on their fronts

draped masses ol black, set off by looped flags. The
Vanderbilt and Whitney mansions bore groat
silken flags, with rosettes and streamers of crape.
The heavy pillars of Dr. Hall's church wera
swathed with black; the house of Colonel Elhott F.
Shepard was hung with a heavily draped great
silken flag; the broad doorway of D. O, Mills' residencewas heavy with flag« and crape, while the
facade of the Democratic Club was covered with
draped flags and black bunting.
The Collegiate Reformed Church had its elaboratelydecorated gateways nearly hidden by flags,

which were drawn half way back before a heavy
draping of black. Hie Gould mansion and the
Windsor Hotel had their balconies hung with black,
and the Church of the Heavenly Rest showed its

.
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TO THE CAISSON.

pillars wrapped in the national eolors\bound here
and there with crape.
Russell Saire's liouso, near Forty-second street,

boro heavy drapings on its balcony, while the entranceto the Hotel Bristol, next door, was a mass
of black-*.pillars, steps, doorway and all. Still furtherdown the avenue, the Republican Club had its
doorway covered with emblems of grief, and the
Union Leisgue's two broad balcocios bore neavy
folds of black, lightened by the flag which Shermanloved so well. The Knickerbocker, too,
showed how old New York mourned her adopted
MiiM nnn fV>« T> AA

the second story to the bases of tho pillars of her
portloo.
The Hoffman House had its lower story quite

hidden by bunting and crajie. while the portico of
the Fifth Avenue displayed a mass of black.
Below Twenty-third street the decorations were

more general, flags at half-mast and draped being
on nearly every building. The Old Guard Armory
showed the national and State shields draped, and
the home of Edward Cooper displayed elaborate
tokens of mourning. From l/fashington Park to
the ferry flags were everywhere though, there was
but little crape.

SERVICE AT "THE HOUSE.
HOW GEKEIIAL SHERMAN LIFT HIS LAST
EARTHLY HOME ON HIS LAST LONG MARCH.
The sun had scarcely kissed the ponderous bDw

of black upon tli9 doorbell 01 tho Sherman residenceon Seventy-first street before the people
Degan to come in search of advantage places to see

the drama of the day. Every elevated train brought
a crowd, which first gathered on the sidewaliss here,
and then scattered to coigns of vantage along the
line of march. The hundred policemen, who were

present tinder charge of Inspector Steers and CaptainBorghold, kept them in motion and cleared
the doorsteps.
An old man stood bareheaded betide the entrance J
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j to Genoral Sherman's house and stayed there till
the coffin had passed out of sight. Nobody seemed
to know him, but no one ordered him away. He
bore a strange resemblance to the late President
Garfield. He was advised to put on his hat, but
steadfastly refuged, though his face grew blue and
he trembled with the cold. He seemed to think it
an honor to suffer in the cause of his devotion and
he was given his will.

ALONE WITH THEIR DEAD.
The family were alone with their dead until nine

o'clock, when the officials to whom had b«en intiustedthe funeral arrangements took possession.
From then until almost noon permission was given
to Grand Army men to view the remains, and many
gladly availed themselves of the opportunity.
Two very old men wearing coon skin caps and

with faded Grand Army badges upon their breasts,
who said that they were veterans of the famous
Sixth corps and that they had come from Massachusetts,asked to see the features of the sreat
General for the last time. Lieutenant Tliackera
took them into the house. A few minutes later
they went away with sad faces.

THEIR LAST CALLS.
A message was sent to President Harrison asking

if he wished to see the dead General. He replied
that he preferred to remember his face as he had
seen it in life. But Secretary Blaine, with his wife
and daughter, Mrs. Damrosch, came to look, and so
did Secretaries liusk and Proctor, and General
O'Beirne and Bomer.
At nearly every bouse upon the street a halfMl
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masted flag hiiDg over the pavement, and many of
them were bordered with broad bands of black.
Numerous flower pieces were brought to the house
and laid in the back parlor, one of the most beautifulof which was a wreath of roses from Mrs.
Andrew Carnegie.

BIMPLTC SERVICES FOB THE FAMILY.
auuui uaii-pasi eioven me Jttev. iainer lonng,

S. J., choir teacher in St. Francis Xaviar Church,
loci a band of youthful singers up the steps. He 3
was soon followed by the Rev. Father Henry Van
Eensselaer, S. J., the friend and schoolmate of
Father Torn, and the Rev. Fathers McKlnnion,
Taylor and Byrnes. This was the Signal that the
simple services were about to begin, and all but
the members of the family, brothers, children,
nieces and nephefrs. withdrew. The' services
could not have been more simple. The General
himself oould not have wished them otherwise.
As the family knelt about the black coffin, on

which the light of the dying candles still fell like
a benediction, the quiet, modest eldest son, the 1
young priest, knelt bv the bed and read a few
prayers in English. Then the sweet voices of the 1

boy choir filled the room with a simple rendering 1
of the familiar hymn, "Rest in the Lord." jAs the notes arose the sound of stifled sobbing
was heard. The debt of nature! It must bo paid. ^
Two selections from the oratorio of "Elijah" were i

then sung aud the young priest, who bore the look
of his father in his slight, student-like features,
read in a low voice some passages from the Scrip- '
tures. Then a Gregorian chant from the Mispi-ere t
and the famous selection from L'Aigle's oratorio,
which is sung in the Sistine Chapel, were sung
by the choir, and Father Sherman read the prayers
for the dead. The services closed with the singing
of "Piu Jesu."

CLOSED TO SIGHT.
When this was done the children gathered to- i

gether to take a last look on the aged face or their c
father, and then the undertaker came forward and
adjusted the lid, shutting out the light and the
world forever. <3
At noontime the street was filled with a surging i

crowd and Inspector Steers ordered it cleared. The
big force of policemen had no difficulty in obeying
this command. Then the participants in the 0

funeral pageant began to come in earnest. A squad t
of mounted policemen, riding finely, wheeled into .

the street and rode to their station on Eighth avenue.Tho distant sounds of fife and drum told
that the great escort was gathering.
According to the official orders, the military guard

of regulars, the pallbearers, gun carriage, which is
the warrior's hearse, the guard of honor from LafayettePoet and the carriages were to form in
Seventy-first street. The Loyal Legion was to form
at the junction of Eighth avenue; the Grand Army
posts down either side of Eighth avenue, from
Seventy-first to Sixty-first street; the West Point
cadets on Eighth avenue, opposite Sixtieth street;
the veteran and miscellaneous organizations on the
Boulevard, and the National Guard beginning at
Sixtieth street, facing east, a line extending
south along Eighth avenue, Broadway and
Fifty-seventh street to Fifth avenue. By
this arrangement the dead would pass in ro-
view the entire line of the escorting column,
which would swing into line as named above,
save that the National Guard took precedence of
veteran and miscellaneous organizations.

THE SOMBRE FUNERAL CAB.
But hark 1 What war wheels were these that rattleon the pnving stones so harshly? It was the

carriage of the dead.the springless carriage of a
gun caisson of the Socond battery, surmounted by
a platform draped in solid black, that has been
seen before in the streets of New York.

It has carried brave dust, that platform.the
dust of Grant, of Hancock and of Sheridan.of
more than these renowned upon the battle field.
Between tneir funerals it has been carefully preservedin the Military Academy at West Point, and
it is only brought out on great occasions. A harsh
and jostling sort of hearse it is, but what soldier
in the land would not give much to take his last
ride upon it, jostle it never so rudely?

It drew up before the door for awhiie. It was in
charge of Sergeant Jordan, the nigh leader ridden
by Artificer Bennett and the wheeler by Private ra

Stenhenrauph. N.
Behind it Private E. C. Webb led a coal black j,.horse, shrouded in a pall, bearing the army saddle

of General Sherman, with the reversed boots in rc

the stirrups, the cap and other accoutrements. bi
At twenty minutes to ono the regulars, the First

regiment of artillery, swung into the street,
marching in open column of companies, under
command of Colonel Langdon, and wheeled into r«
line. They wore overcoats, with the capes turned n,back so as to show the bright red linings. b

ARRIVAL OF THIS MOURNF.tlS. tl
Then the celebrities begau to drive up thickly. b

General Olaikson and his aids; Messrs. G. W. f
Childs, A. J. Drexel and Hiram Hitchcock in a car- C
riage together; General AVager Swayne, on his j)roud w
crutch, and General Daniel E. Sickles, picturesquely
supported by his pair; Cyrus W. Field and David o:
Dudley; Mayor Grant, walking up democratically;
Secretary and Mrs. Blaine again, and General Ewing 35
and Mrs. Damrosch. B
Then Mr. Chaunoey M. Dopew and ex-President

Cleveland drovo up together, and many tongues e
were wagged and necks were craned. Messrs. A. S!
M. Palmer and Augustin X-aly came together. Tuen
Governors Bulkeley, of Connecticut, and Pattison, G
of Pennsylvania, attended by their oayly capari- a
soned staffs, and Lieutenant Governor Jones drove
up. The Senate committee came with broad white B
sashes wound around their bodies.
Mr. Joseph H. Choate escorted ex-President

Hayes, who looked more worn and aged than when f;
last seen in New York. Colonel Killiau Van Keusse- b
laer sat stolidly on a gray horse overlooking these P
his charges, aud looking like one of the old Dutch si
rulers of New Amsterdam newly come to life. w
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and his escort, Gener.il Horace Porter. He was at- w
tended by Secretaries Husk, Nobln. Proctor, Wanamakerand Attorney General Miller. Then the a
delegation from the House of Kepresentatives and
the State legislative bodies all camo in a bunch. F

"PRESENT ARMS!" V
And then, at nearly two o'clock, the air grew h

tremulous with expectation. Y
General Butterfleld, who was to head the whole tl

procession, cantered upon his showy white horse, a:
followed by his staff. General Howard in uniform li
and General Slocum in citizen's dress came slowly
up from their headquarters, and the former, taking f(
Ills station on the porch, looked up and down the
street with a soldierly glance, as if to see that all L
was in order. If
He raised his hand, and again the black funeral p

car lumbered up to the door. T
Attention!"

The lounging soldier* cam* to a perpendicular.

/
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Half a block away a bugle sounded two notes.
"Attention! Order arms, carry arms, shoulder

arms! Carry arms! Order arms!"
With a sharp rattle the metal shod stocks struck

the pavement.
"Carry arms! Present arms!"
Then It appoared iu tlio open doorway.tho dark

burden, the coffin.wrapped in the fluff which
Sherman gave tc the junior Farraguts, ancl which
will lie draped above his body until it reachcs CalvaryCemetery. It was borne on the shoulders of
six stout sergeants of the First artillery, who
paused for a moment to make sure their footing.
Ten thousand heads were bared in the presence

of the dead.
The coffin was slowly carried down the steps and

placed on the platform of tho funeral car. lieside
It stood Generals Howard, Sickles, Scofield, Slocum
and a host of other old comrades, bare of head
and sorrowful of heart.

THE LONG MARCH BEGUN.
With a slow step the red shouldered escort swung

out Into company front; the band tooK up the wild
refrain of the Miserere and the column marched to
tne rroni ana naiiea.
There was no little delay while the pallbearers

were being assigned to the carriages set aside for
them.
Then the Kev. Father Sherman, with Miss Eaehel

on his arm, and P. T. Sherman, with Miss Mary
Elizabeth on his, name out and entered their carriages.Xhey wore followed by Senator > uerman
and Major Hoyt Sherman, the two brothers of the
General, with the two married daughters, and then
the long procession of relatives and friends and
invited guests.
Again the roll of the drums soundeJ, and the
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cortege waa in motion. With arms reversed and
measured tread the escort moved down the street
and swung along the uniformed ranks of men
reverently waiting to salute and honor the dead.
The march to the grave was begun.

IN HONOR TO THE DEAD.
PEOPLE BY THOUSANDS WATCHED THE LONG

PROCESSION FILE BY.
I stood in that splendid amphitheatre at Madison

square in front of the Fifth Avenue Hotel and
watched the gr°at procession.
People everywhere. People on the housetops, in

the windows. The roofs lined with them. The
sidewalks packed with a struggling mass, which
the policemen had to prod about continually with
their batons in order to keep the roadway clear.
Vcross Fifth avenue, at Twenty-third street, was a

human dam, so dense that it delayed the head of
the column some moments before it could be
t>roken by the mounted and unmounted police
ander Inspector Conlin.
It was a quarter past three before the head of

;he column reached this part of the route, Cap:ainAllaire and his twenty-four mounted policelienleading the way for the Grand Marshal, GeneralButterfield, and his white horse, with his staff.
New York's handsome cavalry, the young, but

uroaay litmous iro jp n, uap am J»oe commanang,had the right of the escort line and followed,
ilattering. Their mounted banl, sounding sweetly
vithout the drum, brought the first notes of the
lirgo to our ears, and few bands played more movngones.

The yellow llntngs of the capes of the soldiers'
ivercoats thrown over the /shoulders brightened
he sombre cortege, but instead of yellow plumed
lelmets they wore black mourning ones.

THE KKGULABS.
Next a battery of the First artillery, U. S. A.,

ENTERING THE 1

ittled along, and after them the Second battery,
G. 8. N. Y., Captain David Wilson, and the First

ittery, N. G., Captain Louis Wendel, detailed as

igulars. They had no band, but only iho wailing
agios, sounding one nolo for "halt" and two for
march."
After these marched the other batteries of First
sgiment United States Artillery.dismounted.
ot enough ot them to frighten a foreign power,
ut looking finely and' marching well, what
1 ere was of them. The Governor's Island
and led the Marine Corps, with their queer, old
ashioned coal scuttle caps, and the Engineers'
orps, which seemed more attuned to engineering
ork than to marching.
The pallbearers came next in the following
rder:.
First carriage.Major General J. M. Schofield,
[ajor General O. O. Howard. Rear Admiral D. L.
raiue and Rear Admiral J. H. Greer.
fcecond carriage.Professor H. L. Kendrick, GenralJoseph K. Johnston, Major General li. W.
locum and Major General D. 1£. Sickles.
Third carriage. Major GeneralG. M. Dodge, Major
eneral J, M. Corse, Major General Wager Swayne
cd Major General Stewart L. Woonford.
Fourth carriago.Major General H. G. Wright and
rigadier General John Moore. .

THE 130DY BORNE BY.
And then General Egbert L. Veile's well known ,
ice appeared at the head of a dark uniformed
ody of men carrying the banners of Lafayette !
ost, G. A. B. They were marching in a hollow 1
juare and in close ranks, jealously guarding that

(hich was in their midst.
It was the cofflu and the trappings, and they
pere the guard of honor.
As the funeral car passed by many in the vast
ssemblage removed their hats in respect. 1

The coffin halted In front of the portico of the <

ifth Avenue Hotel, which was swathed in black. '

amiliar ground this to General Sherman! His t

ome for several years when he first came to New «

ork. How many crowds he had watched from i
lat marble building! How familiar the gray head i

ad wrinkled face were in this centre of the city's <
fe!
But the brasses sounded and the silent, shrouded i
arm moved on. Another link was severed.
It had been saluted at the Windsor, at the Union ,

eague Club, at Delmonico's. Now, it was entering
'88 familiar ground.lowerJFifth avenue, Waverley
lace, Canal street. But onward was the cry. '
here is no "right about" in the death march!

THK MOURKKR6.
A long line of carriages followed this military e

f
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hearse. In the first were relatives and connections
by marriage. They were tko Rev. T. E. Sherman,
Misses Elizabeth and Rachel E. Sherman, Mr. and
Mrs. T. W. Fitch, Mr. and Mrs. A. M. Thackera, P. T.
Sherman, Senator John Sherman, Mrs. Sherman,
Major Hoyt Sherman and his daughter, Mrs.
Frank Wiborg; Mrs. Henry Sherman, General
and Mrs. Thomas Ewing. Mr. and Mrs.
Alfred Hoyt, General and Mrs. Miles, Charles Sherman,Mrs. Colgate Hoyt, Mrs. Henry Hoyt, Senator
and Mrs. Don Cameron, Mr. and Mrs. Harry R. Probasco,I>r. and Mrs. William K. Otis, Mr. A. W. Hoyt,
Miss May Ewing, Miss May Hoyt. Mr. Sherman
Moultou, Mr. William Ewing, Mr. Thomas Ewing,
Jr.; Miss Annie Hoyt, Mr. Hampton Ewing, Mr. ArthurSherman, Mr. Charles Ewing, Jr.; Miss
Elizabeth Thackera. Miss Virginia Ewing, Mr.
Benjamin Thackera, J. M. Barrett, James G.
Blaine, Mrs. Walter Damrosch, Miss Eliza Scott,
William Scott, Mr. and Mrs. Bolton Hall, Mr. and
Mrs. John Scott, Mr. and Mrs. Bowie Dash, the
Rev. and Mrs. William Brown, Mr. and Mrs. F.
Elliott, James Scott, Mrs. General Grant, Colonel
John M. Bacon, Colonel L. M. Dayton, Mrs. Quirk,
Dr. C. T. Alexander, U. S. A.; Mrs. Alexander, Miss
Alexander, Miss L. Alexander, Mr. and Mrs.
Busben Walker. Mrs. John Lynch, Mrs. Emmeline
Kane, James W. Collier, Miss Morgan, Mrs. Kilpatrickand Dr. Robert H. Green.
After these came the carriages containing the

President and Vice President, the Cabinet, ei-PresidentsCleveland and Hayes, the Mayor of New York,
the Lieutenant Governor and the committees from
the Legislature and from Congress.
The last of the carriages contained the following

gentlemen who were invited to attend the funeral:.BenjaminField, Archbishop Corrigan,

ARE.

Hamilton Fish, D. O. Mill*, Senator Evart«, exMayorHewitt. Edward Cooper. D. D. Field, ArchbishopRyau, of Philadelphia: A. J. Drexel, of
Philadelphia; George W. philds, Dr. Metcalf, H.
K. Eno. Hiram Hitchcock, General Z. B.
Tower, tna Rev. Father Deschon, the Rev. Father
Tayer, Cyrus W. Field, Augustin Daly, General H
T. Collis, the Rev. Maunsell Van Rensselaer.
Richard Butler, Geueral Fitz John Porter, J. W,
Pinchot, the Rev. Alexander Mackay-Smith, Logan.
C. Murray, A. M. Palmer, W. W. Cooper and Stephen
B. Elklns.

COMRADES OF THF LOYAL IEOION.
The Loyal Legion turned out a splendid body of

men, straight, soldierly, intelligent. They were
nearly all ot them officers with fine records, both
the army and the navy beine represented in their
ranks. They marched a score of files with the full
front of twelve, as ordered, all wearing dark
civilian clothes with the exception of two or three,
who wore the uniforms of their ranks. The body
could have been made still more imposing if many
of the leading members, including most of the
major generals in the pallbearers carriages, were
not on duty elsewhere.
The five divisions of the G. A. R. were linked

sweetness long drawn out. They made an imposingand interesting turnout, but candor compels
the admission that they did not obey orders In
keeping their file fronts full, and considering the
coldness of the weather there were altogether too
many gaping spaces between the old soldiers.
Thousands of people became so cold that they
were forced to go home without seeing the grand
West Point cadets, the militia, the Old Guard and
all the other fine things that were connected with
the Third and Fourth divisions. Indeed, some of
the posts lost heart themselves and fell out by the
wayside.
The Herald has already printed the list of posts

which marohed and the officers commanding. The
story has been so often told that it need not be
repeated here. Brave hearts beat in the breasts of
those old comrades, and the way the lame, the halt
and the blind, the one-armed and one-legged men
who have earned the rest of old age trod the pavementsto the sound of the fife and drum.played
oftentimes by their grandchlldren-^-is a wonder for
the gods.

CADETS WELL BELOVED BY HIM.
It was growing dusk when the last of the grizzled

remnant passed, and now came a sight which New
York seldom sees.the West Point cadets, whose

lie
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wonderful marching beats the world. I do not c
wonder that a ripple of applause followed them
down. It was irrepressible. It meant no
disrespect to the dead. Why, only last 1
June I heard him applauding the gallant fellows t
himself, on that historic ground his feet so loved I
to press. What words of wisdom ho spoke to them. t
"I won't be among you many more times, boys," he S
said. "Perhaps this is the last." n
How often he uttered these words of prophecy S

during the last years of his life! He felt the com- f
ing of th(< end. t]
The State troops marched well that most difficult o

of marches which means half time and reverse "

arms, 'I ha Sixty-ninth came first, and then the fi
Eighth, the Ninth, the Twenty-socond, the Seventy- e:
first, the Seventh, Cappa playing a magnificent b
dirge, and the Twelfth. jr

"MARCHING THROUGH GEORGIA."
But what new dirg9 is this which Gilmore plays? w

was the thought that arose to every mind. It was al

a splendid thing.sonorous, resonant, marked with 11

the crash of drums like the detonation of great
cannon. fCould it be that jolly quickstep wliioh has helped
to rnako Sherman famous? It was of a truth! J;1"Marching Through Georgia," played as only Gil- 11
more can play it, and orchestrated into a most BC

touching dirge. .*>'
I saw men put hands to their eyes, weeping ol

for the first time that afternoon, touched by the n'

sloquent music. Gilmore's band was the only one
which played this piece. He had adapted it the
lay before, but remembering that General Shermanhad expressed himself weary of the tune he
would not play it. until the family had given its
jordial permission. D

mSFKMRATH VFTRRAKS IN T.1VI

Not the least interesting feature of the procesiion,though it was very late, was the division of
reterans, sons of veterans and other miscellaneous 10

>rganizations under command of General H. E. ni
rremaine. It was led off by the famous Old Guard jj,
ind their bearskin caps, their coats of oream, coviredby overcoats, arid included one hundred or 11
nore members of the Confederate Veteran's Camp, cl
vho had turned out to honor their one time antag- w
miSt' Til
The following bodies marched in this division

ind on their heels trod darkness:.
Officers representing the Connecticut militia in car- d!
iaees,
Seventy-ninth regiment Highlanders.
Seventy-third regiment New York Veterans, km-wn as bl

lie New Vork l ire Zouaves, under Theodore H. Knhle.
Seventh regiraont New York Veterans, under Lieutenmt K. G. Arthur.
Fourteenth regiment Brooklyn Veterans, under Genrali. B. Towlet.

\
ir

Sixty-ninth regiment New York Veterans, under Thomas
M. Canton.
Phil Q. Sheridan Command. No. 1, of United States

regular army and navy veterans, sixty men, under WilllamE. Morris.
>iew York division. Sons of Veterans, sixteen camps,

nnder Colonel W. II. Wyker. This includes Lafayetto
Camp, No. 40, of which 1'. T. Sherman is a momber.
IIBerkely School ;battalion of cadets, uuder Townsend
Morgan.
Columbia School battalioniof cadets, Colonel J. B. Dudley.
Hebrew Orphan Asylum cadets. Major Ooben.
1'eekskill Military Academy cadets, under John M. Tilden.
Barnard School cadets, under T. C. McDonald.
Confederate Veterans' Camp of citv of New lfo»k.
Representatives of the Chamber of Commerce of the

city of New York in carriages.
Kepreseniatives or tue Hew York Historical Society in

carriages.
Jlembors Union League Club.
Mombers Board of Aldermen. Brooklyn.
Lieutenant George Burr, of the First United

States artilery, stationed at Fort Hamilton, was
thrown from his horse yesterday during the Shermanobsequies and sustained a compound fracturo
of the left foot. The accident happened at Fifth
avenue and Fifty-fourth street, and the officer was
removed to the St. Luke's Hospital.

BEHIND THE FUNERAL CAR.

WHAT WAS OBSERVED BY SOME OF THOSE WHO

MABCHED IN LINE.
It was a solemn duty and full of honor that fell

to the men of Lafayette Post, of the Grand Army of
the Republic. With General Egbert L. Viele at
their he,id they marched on either side of the gun
carriage that carried General Sherman's body from
bis house to the funeral train.
Dolefully the heavy wheels of the black gnn carriagerambled as its black horses slowly moved,

southward. As the column wheeled into Eighth
avenue 1 saw a mass of people, the men uncovered
as far as the eye could reach. By the courtesy of
General Howard and General Viele I was
m.^hinx <n»li /I- J

!>»*» VU BilMa UttilU

were sad faces and kindly looks »s the
old leader's body was carried past. These men and
women who stood in silence were more than spectators.They were the dead man's friends. It
seemed as if all New York had gathered along
Eighth avenue to do him honor. The sidewalks,
the pavement and the grassy banks that make the
western side of Central Park all were black with
humanity. The house fronts were swarming with
people at every door and window and the roofs
were fringed with adventurous men and women.

But this was only the beginning. Every hotel
and church and club, every house, whether dwellingor shop, bore its hundreds of patient watchers.
The flags at half-mast were everywhere.

CROWDS AT CLUB WINDOWS.
The windows and balconies of the Union League,

New York, Manhattan, Knickerbocker, Calumet,
Lotos and Union clubs were thronged to their fullestcapacity.
Three hundred men and boys climbed and sat

and stood upon the three floors of the house at the
northwest corner of Thirty-lirst street anA Fifth
avenue. Tho front wails of the house were torn
ont. knd t,hft dnhrifi wilfld siti r» crl v marl a on aval
lent amphitheatre. But U was all covered up by
the throng.
Three reckless young men gained a fine point of

view and ruined a wisteria vine by climbing hand
over hand to the top of the bay window at the
northe ast corner of Eighteenth street and Fifth
avenue. This was just before the caisson came
past, and the young men hoped to be
unnoticed until this part of the* proeession
had gone. But a shrewd housemaid who had
seen them breaking her mistress' pet vino opened
the window above the youths,and poured a ba3in of
very cold water on them. Presently she appeared
with another basinful Jand served it to them. Tho
dry people in the street cheered the maid. Whoii
her victims saw her go away for a third gallon thenr
lost heart and climbed down the vine and into the
grip of one of Captain Reilly'e detectives. He
hurried them chattering to the station house where
they spent the night.

CONVERSATION HUSHBD.
But as a rule the behavior of the spectators was

orderly and grave. So hushedi.was all conversation
at the approach of the funeral oat.
The foundations of tbe Washington Arch at the

end of Fifth avenue gave place to a score of spectatorswho reverently uncovered as the car went
past. The business houses along Broadway and

mM]
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through Canal street to the river were full of sad
'need people. Sherman's last march had touched
beir sensibilities. They showed their mourning
with black draped flags, bared heads and silence.

WHILE THE CADETS WAITED.
It was a tedious wait for tho militiamen from the

lour when they assembled at their respective
joints until the order, "Forward, march!" was
»iven. Aye, and it was a chilly one, too, notwithitandingthey were clad in the thickest of garments
ind wore their overcoats. The ranks of the Grand
irmy seemed to have no end.
It is rfcther unnsim.l fnr t.hA hnr« nf

"iuard to fall in at the rear of the processions that
;rawl through the city's arteries, and yesterday
;he innovation filled them with despair of ever
seine seen by the multitudes who were known to
3e looking for them throughout the line of march.
The funeral car had, with its guard, passed the

iVcst Point cadets when they were stationed at
sixty-first street and Central Park, West,
learly an hour and a half ere the commandwas given them to wheel into line.
Cheir long line of gray had been the
idmiration of the thousands who swarmed on the
lidewalk behind tnem and stared at them from the
jrown kuolls of Central Park, whore the invaders
ninded not the gray coated policemen's peremptory
>rders to vacate.
But the long wait since their arms had beeu prelentedand tlio swords had been dipped when the

:offin was borne ruinbliug by came to an end, and
i&e machinery they wheeled into line in a torma,ionof six companies with magmfiosnt execution
Brigadior General Louis Fitzgerald, with his

itaff, were patiently awaiting the moment when th®
first brigade was to fall into line at Fifth aveuu#
md Fifty-fifth street. The brigade was to follow
he West Point cadets, and when the gray
rompany fronts of the latter appeared at
Fifty-seventh street it was with a feeling of satls'actionthat the officer and his staff watched their
ipproaeh. The music of the Marine band at the
iead of the cadets brought new life to the mounts
if General Fitzgerald and his staff, and with a
>rance the staff brought up at the rear of the
:adets.

THE SIXTY-NINTH IJtADS.
The Sixty-ninth, with Colonel Cavanagh at their

iead, were quickly brought into line with its
wenty commands, and vied with the West
ointers for marching honors. Following
he Sixty-ninth came Colonel George D.
cott at" the head of the Eighth regilent.The Ninth regiment, with Colonel William
eward, Jr.. well mounted, was the next in liue,
ollowed by Colonel John T. Camp, commanding
lie Twenty-second regiment, who marched in exellentorder to Gilmore's rendition of
Marching through Georgia." The Sevontyrstregiment, commanded by Colonel FredrickKopper, formed the connecting link
etween the Twenty-second and Seventh regilents.Colonel Daniel Appleton's Seventh uuuieredeight hundred men, and the company fronts
ere perfeotly aligned. The left of the brigade,
u<J preceding the Old Guard, was the Twelfth r«gilent,under command of Colonel Hem&n Dov.-d.
But of the march that took the men down Eighth
renue to Broadway, through Fifty-seventh street
> Fifth avenue, to Waverley place, to Broadway, to
unal street, when the National Guard left the
ne. Aye, it was a march wearying through its
>lemn tread to doleful music and muffled drum
eais, a march that occupied the greater portion
t three hours, finally ending in the early darkessof the evening at half-past six o'clock.

SORROWING MOURNERS.

[SIINGUISHED VISITORS AT THE HOUSE OF THE

DEAD GBNEEAIi.

The Rev. Thomas E. Sherman, S. J., was naturally
ore composed yesterday morning than on the
ight of his arrival. His sisters and hj£i brother ^
id very little more to tell him of his father's last
Lness than had already been told him by his old
assmate, tne Bev. Father Van Rensselaer, who
ent down the bay to meet him on Wednesday
Ight.
Father Bherman has the upright figure which
gtinguished the old warrior; has a strong, hand>meface, while his manner is retiring almost to
ishfulness.
He had no objection to speak of his father's rejjiousbelief. He said it was a fact that he had
ten baptized Into the Catholio Churoh; be had

%\


